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THE AFFAIR OF 
THE NECKLACE 


France-Soir! New details on the necklace affair! 


ST eT 
Get France-Sorr! 


| say, Francis... This necklace business 
seems to have roused public interest to a 
remarkable degree... Look at these titles! 


My dear Philip, theres no one like 2 
staunch Republican to defend the relics 
of the Monarchy! It’s 2 well-known fact... 


the fabulously wealthy En: 


tte’s famou! ne 


suese== nS 


treasures? 


historical 2! ut it bluntly, a 


Mee 
away nd_ artistic 
0 


- - 
You have to admit that if Sire Henry And yet, God knows 
does indeed have such intentions tn | } our countryman knows }| 
mind, he could be making 2 grave this side of the & 
psychological mistake... Channe/ wel/! 


Why 


i; = 
\Wasoun\ me) =) 


Indeed! At this rate, Which would 
we’// never make it tof greatly Fn > ad = = 5 
the Courts on time! pie oT Olek! Well, driver, whats going ‘at 
Police! This time wee stuck 
here for 2 good 


Weld, TH Thats what 
// a timing! 


Well, 1f st ssnt 
Fk arg sige on f | 
arth is he doin vA | Vs J. _ Sap 
a /s this how you} ) How so? | thought we 
direct traffic? Til | are 


. for the confron- 
tation with O/rik... 


SS a 4 6 F 

No need anymore! The “Colonel” has just tx : Fa We have no idea! The Black Marra* 

escaped, right here during transfer! =< i , was coming out of la Santé Street 

~~ > a a4, : ‘J — when it was blocked here for a few 

L But how?!! _] L moments by 2 yam caused by 2 gang 
of sewer workers. When the van 


reached the Courts 10 minutes /ater, 
lt contained neither 

ards nor 

prisoner! ! 


f Him. Sewer workers Wi rp ae» Civil Servi Chiaathy cher mur Paes Wy RUNES ae on Jaen? Tia: tee Imare Paer 
cpemung. in tae eae i Benge gore: back to their clepot... ! been in & 1#?!? Hal Hal Ant whee else?! 
/ eds : : — — a 
= r : &@That you should examine i 


middle of traffic 
at rush hour? =x r 5 4 Well, ran — , a 
: i bites Ti ; : fell, 1 were you {| 4 ( — } the fk the Black 
And... where are Ff | lad check as soon | ee] le - || ee Sit finds 
Ww these men now? | a as possible! ™“—“"—>» . nice Iittle trapdoor 
: Z ‘ Pees A 


eye = — a 
. A trapdoor that could have Now /ook here, Oh, | would never dare, Commissioner! yy 

19 th... this sewer grate here... Do P rofessor, are you But time is of the essence, and. ie 
ing fas? pulling my Je !?! 5 ——_— 


with this? 


r 5 a... aad shee, officially, we Cres - 
dees tog. 2) ave stil/ Kiet eine thay | ie are f Stil an 
| [8 We'll leave you to your 3 thanks fer J e 

snvestigation! ; suggestions: 


*SLANG FOR A POLICE VAN USED TO TRANSPORT PRISONERS 


THE NEXT EVENING, IN THE_LOUVO/S 
HOTEL, AS THE Fi 


RENCH_ RADIO NEWS 
GIVES THE LATEST INFORMATION... 


= vs 
.. As_we had anticipated in our previous broad- 
cast, Commissioner Pradier’s invest: 


ee a .. There! As easy as that!..Too bad we're 
igation into the : i, 

rauffian Olriks fantastic escape confirmed oP ee cts | woule! ave liked 

aptain Blake and Professor Mortimers bold to follow this investigation closely... 

theory! /t was determined that the police van : 

had indeed been surreptitiously equipped with 

2 trapdoor, that two ‘fale 


aaa 
Indeed, especialy 
4 uarads had boar dled since, with ae pe 
it, and that, thanks to 2 perfectly timed traffic Ve knowledge of that blasted 
yam, the outlaw had managed to slip down into i) Olrik, we’ could have 
a manhole over which the vehicle ' helped Pradier to... 
had fortuitously stopped! 


No one in sight, 
= of course! 
N 

\ 


Listen to this: hear that Sherlock/Blake 
and Watson/Mortimer are about to beat 2 


He'll pay for such msolence! As for me, 

eat my mind is made up. I’m staying so that 

prudent retreat and leave dear Commissioner ‘ 
Pradier to go it alone? Too bad... 


/ can make him choke on his bragging! 
But no 3 

matter. To each his own sob. Besides, its so 

easy to get hurt! O/riky, 


l 
All right! In that 
case, | am staying too! 


a_i 
The insufferable cheek! l “Bravo, gentlemen. | expected 
cr, | nothin Vere tom you! See you 
- , |, eens, Boon Cink m 
I ts almost as 
| if heal read 


our minds! 


re Mile @ 
Erm! I’m more of the idea that Hello! H. 
hes hidden somewhere across the Acluiee. 2 Dune 
street, spying on our every move friendly cultural 
and thumbing his nose at us... ZS Hischa. How dlo 
you do? 


Well, I’m calling you on behalf of Sir That'l/ be fine, then... Pardon me, my dear Francis, for accepting this 
Henry Williamson. He would be guite Please thank Sir Henry request in our D ewmae without ge wee. Vie But I’m 
happy If you and the captain were to for his kind invitation. sure you will approve... Six Henry Williamson does us 
attend the reception he is giving tomorrow He can count on our the honour of inviting us to the presentation 
night at 9:00 at the residence of jeweller presence... Good night... of the famous Queens necklace! 
seca hg aie end a oo 
e will present the Queens Ha! Ha! | didnt know 2 mano 
econ a car from the science could have any Enckeg 
PARAS TY WILE PICK YOu! Gp. in such frivolous matters! But 
why not? Theres another reason 
for us to remain in Paris! 


Some cars... Talk about 
@ reception! 
= y 


| 

il : 

mw! Blimey! Anyone whos 
b anyone is here... 


Think of what theybe gonna 
stuff Si their Tillées| 


| Goodness! So many policemen! Are 
i > they worried about 2 hold-up!? } 
Hey! But thats Professor Mortimer and } . 
the very diisting isteedd C tain Blake! 1 doubt it! According to the 
newspapers, the necklace Is 
locked up inside a theft- 
7 proof safe room... 


ZZ 
SHORTLY AFTERWARDS, THE TWO MEN STEP INTO THE OPULENT. BRIGHTLY LIT ay 
OG WHERE A STYLISH CROWD IS er 


! Do come s this 
way. |‘// introduce you 
to Sir Henry... 


And this is my friend, Mr Duranton-Clareé; who so > admirably 
restored Marie Antoinette’ necklace! 


Delighted!.. and our congratulations! 


They say your restoration 
is guite the masterpiece. 


So, ou are now the ha, 
sh of that famous 
treasure that was believed 
lost and broken up since 
the 18th century... 


"SEE SOS METEORS. 


oiscovery... 


Ce 
a 


BUT SOMEONE HAS Farell SIGHT OF OUR FRIENDS. AND THIS SOMEONE, 
MADE UNRECOGNI/SABLE BY H/S LIVERY, IS NONE OTHER THAN SHARKEY, 
OLRIK’S FORMER LIEUTENANT, WHO, LUCKIER THAN THE COLONEL, MANAGED 


TO ESCAPE UNSCATHED FROM THE DISASTER AT TROUSSALET.” 


Ha! Ha! There the ey 
are! So the “Boss” 
really was right 
when he said “they” 
would surely come 
to the reception. 
What 2 guy! 


But plage excuse me, 
gentlemen. a! aah it Is me 
Th, He Ei to share with al/ our quests the 
Hitchen Drasghe el wonder that Duranton and | alone 
Actually, | intend to have known until now... 
write 2 book about my =— 
2 real nove/. San ; 
1 WON 


; HEARING SIR HENRY’S CALL, THE CROWD OF GUESTS HAS CONVERGED TOWARDS HIM... 

Ladies and 

gentlemen, 
Please... 


We sha// not keep you waiting any longer... Our 
host will now go and fetch the treasure that you 
are a// burning to see: the Queen’ necklace!!! 


= 
Wait for me, Vincent, 

and make sure no one 

comes near this door... 


— a 
MEANWHILE, ON THE GROUND FLOOR, IN A HUBBUB ear mot, my z 
OF CONVERSATION, THE AUDIENCE FEVERISHLY AWA/TS where it is kept, which was built 
THE APPEARANCE Of THE HISTORICAL PIECE... inside an old mining tunnel, is 
| entirely safe. Duranton uses it 
| for his most precious pieces... 
But 1s such 2 valuable 
Jewel truly safe in 
this residence? Yes, it 1s enough 
to arouse anyones 
greed... 


ULANG 


oe 


Everybody sta 
vitae they wal 


(> 


Where is the electrical 
Er... There... At the 


entrance to the kitchen... 


One moment, please. 7 We wil/ 
ge see what Is going on... 


Ks | 
am 


> [cecum 


FPOOHBHOQ) 


Er... Down... Inside 
the vault... 


— 


NR First, find the 
boaral! 


Se Ose 


SAA, this servant 
i will help us! 3 


ts all right; | 
took the torch 
from the kitchen! 


TWENTY STEPS DOWN, THE TWO MEN FIND toes 
DURANTON LYING UNCONSCIOUS NEAR A STEEL 3 | 
DOOR HALF TORN FROM ITS FRAME... - > as 
No, just knocked out... Quickly, Lets put him down 


let's take him upstairs and here. No need to 


out of this unbreathable air scare the others... 


You, my man, cal/ the fire 


ES hes \W 

i r What happened, »\ y It must be a collapse 

ps Mr Dershton? IAN a § om something of the kind. a elapalemat.. But Bo citereahn: 
= y Therefore, it would be more SS” 


|... | dont know... | was opening — Oe hie YY, g Understood, 
the door when | felt the ground PY could you warn Sie Henry...? i a Sit... 
slip out from underneath me... A E AA a 
There was a sound like thunder Y S . ' : | 

rumbling... and | was thrown YW ‘ r | 


against the wall... 


= S 
Hem! This is a most unpleasant turn And now lets go see this 
of events. Well, Adams, do you think . poor Duranton! 
you can arrange it? —=—= Y 


1? - 
bs LM pas It seems that there was a collapse 
on the vault level... Mr Duranton is unharmed... : TW take 
All this seems relatively benign; nonetheless, it i Poo or val 
could be advisable to ask our guests to /eave... a : - 


Damn! That was probably a water 
main eng nay p__/ 
lf the water floods the vault... 
it will carry the case away!!! 


THE QUEEN’S NECKLACE /S LOST!! 


10 


disaster!! ce Ae ha . 

Alas! And if the fire brigade : That we have to go and see 
doesnt get here guickly, |... A whats going on under this, . 

. without further da//ying! i 

ay ( th her dallying! 


It is, but it rests on top of two or 
three levels of tunnels from Pariss Bb 3 
old underground quarries... And if Z ... Therefore we cannot wait |a Q 
one of them collapsed... lea for the irreparable to happen! | J Excellent idea! 
7 2 f il 


not ( cet | Its very simple... See, Just_after 


BY You cannot be serious! Everything must) 
have collapsed, and you. you could... Y 5) |t the stee/ door, there are 12 ‘steps 
Dureanton is right! D Time is of the essence, gg uf eteee cnc ageciay 
i / cannot wece pe a Ft ees ae which 1s the vault... But once 
1 = Jof the /and instead? again, dont #: 


Watch out! Its flooded 
and full of fallen debris!! 


Lets not both risk our lives in E : { 

there! I'l! go and see what gives... c PHE it R AQ a Con Ab! Heres 
Francis, you stay here and be Seas \ Ss the vau/t!!! 
ready to intervene if needed... : 


ee 


&: 
i 
&S 
= 
8 
ai 


° 
t to 


Should / attem 


ight: The 
tunnels didnt hold up! 


Duranton was ri 


1p 


? It looks 2 
vt tight... but... 


inside 


c 


sli 


ry 


Goodness! Must t 


not to 
here!!! 


get stuck inside 


The fleur-de-lys! 
re LL the ell 


Ka ee 
/ 


Za 
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He couldn? possibly hear me with 
this racket... Ah! io the devi! with 
it! | cant wait any longer! 

Z - 


Philip! Hey-oh! = a re: ; ' 
Philip! z > AL YE Bein fim Hiro 


AZ, 


f 
At /ast! Lord, but you had me worried! “ 


bi od, pie ae ) Not as much as | was, old chap! 
e//o: a “Pp oe 


Because without that little light 
of yours, /’m not sure la have ever 


been able to get out of this safe! 


oY 


oS 


And that blasted neck/ace!?! (i Bare He! Bae the water ir | Pe ee 
Gul» Dis 5 WW 
HS eee’ 5.4 rising... Lets get out of here! Do you have 
Y yen te the neck/ace!? 


I 
Give it here!!! 
Give it here!!! 
| 
} 


(*) 
(:) 
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"No! Look here! A note! | f What!? Olek! The famous 


eter z Z scoundre/ who just escap 


© | A cose? J 


And in top form, }, 
vt would seem! 


} ‘ ; ~ ’ Gentlemen, not 2 word about any of thie. No 
wa = ph Hon epee [ ~ ee need to provoke 2 scandal. Let us substantiate ¥ 
focal peice? sh ey aoe i, , : fire brigacle the accident hypothesis... 
is “here! = — 


BO [ Unclerstood' fala 


a? “ 
No kidding! There are miles of 
peRncULeh tunne/s down there! 
NG = —— 7 


The Queen’ necklace disappears 
into the earths maw, swallowed 
\ along with jeweller Duranton’s 
vault! Well, | know 2 few 
people at the Quarry 
Inspection Service” who ate 
going to take some heat! 


P 
/ Hello? Yes... who...?! Huh.../? 
i What...!? Hello...!! Hello!!! 


See p — \ \' 675 Tan 


* INSPECTION DES CARRIERES: ORGANISATION CHARGED WITH STUDYING, MAPPING, AND CONSOLIDATING THE UNDERSIDE OF PARIS 
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TWO HOURS LATER, WHILE A HORDE 
OF REPORTERS IS LAYING SIEGE TO 
THE DURANTON RESIDENCE... 


Yeah, and the same spre/ to each one: “This 1s O/rik! We've stolen 


the Queen’ necklace. /f you dont believe me, ask Duranton!” 


7 Ml 
The sheer gall/!! 
ican 7 


SESE FS SS 
Boss! The reporters are frothing 
at the mouth! They want to know. 


INSIDE, COMMISSIONER PRADIER 15 
CONTINUING WITH HIS INVESTIGATION... 


= 


In theory, the method 
they employed was simple... 
After gaining entrance 
to the mine network 
through one of its 244 
access points, the thieves 
made their way to the 
vault. Once there... 


Nothing! Tell them some mythomaniac 
is having them on and that the | 

necklace is temporarily impossible to 
reach following an accidental collapse! 


are. The job as much as the that mysterious hired help who 
note, is completely in character 
for the “Colone/”... Moreover, 
he had at his disposal some F& 
very active accomplices... Just A 
look at his escape... 


Vncent!?! / 
will vouch for 
his complete 

honesty! 


Hello...! La Depeche? Youre all stot 
to get on my nerves! Yoube the twentiet 
person to ask me that question! Wait 
for our statement tomorrow morning! 
Incl now go to hell!!! 


JUST THEN, THE ENGINEER SENT BY THE 
QUARRY INSPECTION SERVICE ENTERS... 
| yy 
Fer gentlemen, | just finished 
IK) inspecting the collapse... 
i ea. 
And what 


are your 
conclusions? 


"CAVE-COLLAPSE SINKHOLE: BELL-SHAPED CAVITY LEFT BY THE COLLAPSE OF A CAVE ROOF 
15 


ii i a 


That guys got some nervel!!! 9 


Besides, | am far from 

convinced that this was 

one of O/rik’s jobs... How 

could he have planned 
it from prison? 


Well, I’m less sceptical than you Speaking of accomplices... 1 really like to know what became of 
je Gosopen eal a the co/lapse... 
Maybe your manservant would have some thoughts on the question? 


/ discovered that, ultimately, the damage is more 
spectacular than extensive, as the state of the 
support pillars shows... Nonetheless, the collapse 
of the vault room and the bursting of a water 
main have started the formation of a cave- 
collapse sinkhole*, which’ could become dangerous 
If it isnt quickly shored up. Aside from that, 
though, nothing to worry about for the building 
jek. Simply for 

safetys sake, I've 

had the Berton 

Street exit blocked, 

as its foundations 

are more directly 

threatened... 


cause of the initial collapse? 
OE 


| And whats ¥ opinion on the 


Well, thank you for this 
important information. Obvious/y, 


/ will have to ask for your 1G Sone: Lope rhe ese 


An explosion, no doubt about it! Actually, it complete discretion... of this necklace will be 
was 2 particularly favourable spot for one: Oo Sm Is @ permanent stain on 
The residence is built over several levels of Naturally, my reputation! 
galleries, and the vault room floor is separated Commissioner... 9 i 
from the highest of those galleries by no Goodbye, gentlemen! aT Come now, m 
more than six feet of Beauchamp sand. friend, its not your 
Nothing easier, then, for a specialist than Z foult... Besides... 


sinking 2 mine in it... 


| send them packing, boss? 


Who? Mr Duranton...? What do you 
want with him? Hello...! Hello..!! 
Hello,..t1! 


No, leave it to me... | 
ave 2a couple of words 
for these clowns!! 


. Those 
accursed reporters were hoping to pin 
an easier target than | and 
squeeze him for info!! 


What 2 sad bunch! ———— We//, wete already there, 
j old boy! Look at the time! 


= 


Right! Thats enough for tonight... The servants may ij 
leave... As for us, gentlemen, 1’// see you tomorrow! 


Cn I 
In the end, | wonder if it5 not all just a sham?! 


De: 


ao Kf Hello, Pradier! Looks Jike E 


/ must confess | cannot understand ‘Olrik’s We are friends of ins Bae fo. chow coine 
game! What is the purpose of alerting the } Mr Duranton, and... credentials, apparently... img 
press when all Interpol is after him? He } a AT oe iL oe 
Py has the neck/ace. What e/se does he want?! ae a tt guys! Ive heard that 
} one before! Mr Duranton is not 


seeing any journalists... Bee hosted pen 
7 iy otherwise! Come in! 


The pleasure of bragging about it... andl maybe 
H also the need to restore some of his reputation, 
which took a serious blow after his arrest... 


... for severa/ Nothing... Except that | was harassed i But here | am chatting away when | have 
hours... by phone calls that invariably ended || 
Wiehe the other guy hurriedly hanging ¥ 
up when he heard my name! | 

If | ever catch that guy...! 


things to do! Its time I’m off... You'll find 
Duranton on the first floor... incent wi// 
take you there. 


; AS THE THREE MEN REACH THE FIRST WHEN V/INCENT KNOCKS ON THE DOOR, THE 
pat Mae ee FLOOR LANDING, THEY HEAR DURANTON’S JEWELLERS ANSWER 1S HARSH... 
FURIOUS VOICE THROUGH THE DOOR. 


Yes, sir. Sir took severa/ sleeping 


1/s, but... 
gull Maca 7 DON'T KNOW! | DONT: 
KNOW! 


ON 


Ah, gentlemen, how could | not be with this 
=—————— pack of reporters hounding me on the phone? 
Think nothing of it... Ani always the same question: Wheres the 
But you seem Very upset. Queen’ neck/ace, Mr Duranton? Wheres the 
Queen’s neck/ace?! Its enough to drive one 
insane! | cant take it anymore! Just tel/ them 
its been stolen... and let it be over with!! 


Erm... Mr Blake and Mr Mortime 
would /ike a word with you, Sir... 


Sera eos 


“ 


5s 


Forgive me... I’m a 
mervous wreck... 


We//, Duranton seems 
rather shaken! 
ee eee OM 
Put yourself He his 


shoes!.. 


ell, may | be hanged if 


that character keeping watch 


near the portal isn? hiding 
one under his arm! 


Erm! Sir, there are two inspectors 

from the Quarry Inspection Service 

downstairs asking to see Sir about 
the vault... 


THE CRAZED DURANTON HAS ALL BUT LEAPT 
ONTO THE PHONE AND SCREAMS INTO IT... 
ae 


GO TO HELL! 


ES} 4 
Do you mind...? Ff } 
l L 


. Please do... 


W be right down... { 


{| 


closed because of the risk of collapse. Yet 


/ see a van there... Strange... 


Bah! Its probably the 
repair team... Whats so 
strange about it...? 


a —= 


Maybe it 1s... But do you think 2 
submachine gun is standard equipment 
for the Quarry Inspection Service? 


ne 


-. those Mnspectors!?! Let’ go get 2 closer /ook! /’// get clown into 
’ the courtyard through the backstairs so | 
can cut off their escape if needed... Philip, 
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you go through the hall and alert the 


police sentries! 


WHILE BLAKE RUSHES TOWARDS THE IN THE BLINK Pe AN EYE HE IS DOWN IN THE 

BAC, Se SORES DASHES DOWN HALL, WHERE THE JEWELLER 1S STRUGGLING 
THE MAIN STAIRCASE. BUT HE’S one FIERCELY AGAINST THE TWO FAKE INSPECTORS... 
SET FOOT ‘ON THE FIRST STEP WHEN. 


Thats Durantons 
voice? Damn! 


kidnapping!!! 


_ MORTIMER LUNGES — 
FORWARD, BUT... 


er OY OF Ee 
Hold poet Te | Are oe nuts or what?! We. 
t the door?! 


Cant help it-this There! What did / te// Fn There! What dt Fell youl | 


beardy always makes fil ates oI 
me see red! Stow it! Grab the 
square, ea !'// take 
care a ile the rest! 


SS | j TAer? << — JUST AS THE FAKE INSPEC- 

lucky the boss h AN AT ed MOMENT, rae t _ fj TORS, DRAGGING THEIR VICTIM 

Pcs gees plas ee You oh WHO HAD GOTTEN LOST IN’AN \' ie /— ALONG, REACH THE COURTYARD... 
else... Come on, get yourself ; Chala ole OF | ; / j 


ARRIVES 
in there! This closet! AT THE BACKSTAIRS... 


Ei i E car! 


MEANWHILE, USING THE THREAT OF H/S LUGER, SHARKEY BUT A SHOUT COMING FROM THE TAKING ADVANTAGE OF THE BANDIT’S PROVIDENTIAL 
HAS PUSHED MORTIMER INTO THE CLOSET, WHERE VINCENT COURTYARD STARTLES HIM... /NATTENTION, MORTIMER SWIFTLY GRABS A FIRE 
THE MANSERVANT ALREADY LIES UNCONSCIOUS... EXTINGUISHER FROM THE WALL BEFORE HIM... 
Nose to the wall! Thats 
it... And now 2 Jittle love 
tap on the back of... 


AT THE SAME TIME IN THE COURTYARD, BLAKE’S SITUATION /S CRITICAL, BUT FORTUNATELY, A HALF-BLINDED SHARKEY COMES STUMBLING 
FOR, ALONG WITH THE DRIVER, THE LOOKOUT HAS JUST ARRIVED... ALONG, PURSUED BY THE PROFESSOR... 


} my, : 
ABANDONING THE FIGHT SUDDENLY, THE GANGSTERS ... ROARS THROUGH THE GATE... ... ZOOMS DOWN THE STREET AND DISAPPEARS. 
PILE INTO THE VAN, WHICH IMMEDIATELY TAKES OFF. ————$<—<$—. — : 


2 
—=— 


im = Pa 
—— = ee going to be interesting...}. 


Kidnapped!?! But why!? 
lve been robbed, dishonoured... 
Isn¢ st enough!?! 
Gentlemen, |... | dont 
know how to thank 
you... Without you... 
Without your... 


CT TT 
| Come now, 
a werent about to set 
| you get kidnapped 
like that! 


Ah, here comes our hero! . The brute in whom Vincent BUT IT IS NOW PRADIER’S TURN TO COME IN, 
How’ the head? recognised the hired servant LOOKING ANNOYED... 
who disappeared on the I Ie 


SEMEL 
Better, sir... ) evening of the theft... and 


Thank you, sir... who is none other than HN 
non Olrik’s fitst lieutenant! = / = 


Brave Jad! He was trying to 
come to my ald when he was 


knocked out by that brute! 


Erm... lf | ma 
be so Buy kee 
Sie is forgetting = : i 
his pills... | Between you and me, / think this man is 
in serious danger... You better keep 2 very 
close watch on the residence... 
Because |’m starting to lose was indeed! HEY LREEH ORs 
any illusion | might have S 
| had about the efficiency 
|} of your men... For ‘example, N 
| this morning... 


Leave it! 1’// answer this... 
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{ Say, Praclier, don you think it might. 
time to make some inguiries as to the 
origin of all these phone calls? 


Well, | think in that case its becoming 
difficult to keep blaming the reporters’ 
curiosity. 


{ Do you seriously think, Professor, 
that our people were waiting for 
| ou to suggest It? 


Phone... a different one each 
time. 


PT ee or 


WHEN THEY ARRIVE THE NEXT MORNING, BLAKE AND MORTIMER FIND THE DURANTON 
RESIDENCE UNDER TIGHT SURVEILLANCE, AND IT 1S ONLY WITH THE PASS ISSUED BY THE 


Good morning, Vincent... 
COMMISSIONER THAT THEY ARE ALLOWED 7O ENTER THE BUILDING. 


So, this tel ? 
9, this telephone insabferable: 

sits! A call every 15 minutes! 
Until five in the morning! 


Dont listen to him, gentlemen! 
The lads affection for me is 
making him ‘exaggerate... 

Leave us, Vincent. 


AT THAT MOMENT, PRADIER AND S/R HENRY 
WILLIAMSON MAKE THE/R ENTRANCE. 
He /et it ring... Still, at one point, —————— 
/ could take no more and picked 
up... But Sir arrived and threw a 
terrible fit... Ah! If this doesnt 


stop soon, | fear for his sanity! 


Morning, gentlemen! Hello, Duranton! Thank 
goodness youre safe and sound! I’m relieved... 


We//, | tried to reach you severa/ 
times, but your phone isnt answering. 
This led me to fear some new 
scheme, 50... 


The same for me; | simply couldnt 
contact my men... At first | thought 
it might be out of order... 


Out of order!!! Ha! Ha! Out 
of order! /'// finally be left 
alone! Thank you for the 
good news!!! Ha! Ha! 


Yeah, trouble is, after 

having the line checked, 

it turns out the pro- 

blem is right here! So 

| requested that your equipment 

be checked as guickly as 
possible... 
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What!?! | forbid it absolutely! 

Since that blasted instrument 

has, thankfully, been silenced, 
let it stay that way!!! 


No doubt, no doubt... 
Still, youre not makin 
my job easier... An 
as for that darned 
telephone... 


Calm down, old boy, please! 


We'l/ clo our utmost to minimize 
unnecessary hassle. But as for 
you, do try to relax somewhat... 


Good thinking, coal 
(=I 


a 
Thank you, Captain... je 
you for your intervention... 


Youre right... Forgive me... 
But what with those reporters 
hounding me on the phone and a// 
those policemen crawling around 
me, how can | keep my coo/?! 


Commissioner, Mr Duranton 
Is right... He needs some 
calm. LetS leave the 
telephone alone for the 
moment, and restrict 
ong presence to the 

re minimum needed... 


THE NEXT NIGHT IN THE DURANTON RESIDENCE,| [A DOOR ON THE FIRST FLOOR HAS JUST 
Now see here, old boy, could }| | EVERYTHING IS QUIET... BUT AT THE ENTRANCE | | OPENED, AND SOMEONE 1S SLOWLY COMING 


OF THE STAIRS THAT LEAD TO THE BASEMENT, DOWN THE MAIN STAIRCASE... 
you tell me what got into you to... BLAKE AND MORTIMER ARE KEEPING WATCH... 


: ooo 
Listen, Pradier, its obvious that someone is trying 
systematically to make Duranton lose his head, 
and theyte succeeding all too well... Given that, 
heres what | propose we do... 


Ta 


ONCE IN THE HALL, THE JEWELLER OPENS | | ... AS /& LOST IN THOUGHT, HE REMAINS THERE, HEARING THE SOUND, DURANTON HAS 
THE DOOR TO THE LIBRARY, TURNS THE LIGHT MOTIONLE SS... THEN, SUDDENLY, A LOW CREAK WHEELED AROUND, EYES FIXED UPON THE 
ON AND STOPS ON THE DOORSTEP... RESOUNDS £ROM SOMEWHERE... BACK OF THE HALL... HOLDING H/S BREATH... 


q 


i 
auli 


... THEN, SUDDENLY, HE 
TURNS THE SWITCH AND 
RUSHES UP THE STAIRS... 
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.. THEN THE DOOR, PUSHED BACK BRUTALLY, .. AND THE TWO OF THEM TUMBLE ALL THE GINGERLY PRODDING AT THEIR BRUISED BOD- 
CATAPULTS HIM INTO BLAKE... WAY DOWN THE STAIRS... /ES, THE TWO MEN STAND WITH DIFFICULTY... 
OWW! Anything broken? 


No... but my skull 
is ringing like 
@ belf!! 


Yeah... And to think it was 
at our reguest that Pradier 
sent his men away. 


Damn! We've been caught flatfooted <a 
like 2 couple of rookies! 
Its coming from over there! 


Strange! 
lt sounds 
like moans! 


/ was keeping watch here in the dark, per 
VINCENT your instructions, when | was suddenly attacked, 
gegged and bound by severa/ men! 


What happened O 
. d T ae devils! 
ut... 


to you?! 


Locked!?! Had to be Well, then, let's 
expected! break it opent! 


He must have 
taken refuge iin 
his room! 


Bont a as | AS FAST AS THEY CAN, THE THREE MEN 
Mm. Cant go this way; theyte HEAD BACK DOWN 70 THE KITCHEN... 
I) “ighting us up with silencers! g 


Is there _ { 
another way? { arte mi t Tale 


TS Yes, sir, the kitchen’s : male 
t 


Turn off the flashlight; its o... 
/: 


basement window leads 
to the courtyard, 


a 
RT hae / 


Theres still the . “Locked! And its a tough one! 
backstairs, sir... \ 


Quickly, incent! A poker... 


something! 


The rest of you 
with me. Sharkey, 
show us the way! 


Now that the English have been neutralised, 
let’ get down to business... You three, search 
the ground floor... But do it guietly; the 
cops are close by! 


PANICKING AT THE SIGHT, DURANTON FLEES 
TOWARDS THE BATHROOM... 


S 
NM My God... What 
should / do!? The 


te/ephone... 
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And now, how can we get to 
Durantons room? 


The bathroom next to Sirs bedroom 
opens onto the backstairs! 


ALREADY, DURANTON /§ DASHING TOWARDS Ree T He )P. N AN. f 
TIME 1S INDEED OF THE ESSENCE... BUT HE STOPS DEAD ON THE LANDING 


The deadbo/t is on!! f Too /ate! More of them 
| are coming up. 


. 4( Doesnt matter! Break « 
~~ down the door! (z's) 7. 


Wete coming, Duranton!!! 


[Wate got ntl) 
A 


AT THE SIGHT OF MORTIMER, AN F DROEESSOR JMMEL Y PETUR 
ENRAGED OLRIK OPENS FIRE! BUT THE PROFESSOR IMMEDIATELY RETURNS FIRE... BE: .» WHILE BLAKE GIVES THE POLICE THE SIGNAL... 


Lets go! In 2a minute we// have al// the 
coppers on our back! 


Quick, S. a Quick... or we’// 
be trapped like rats here!!! 


. AND CAREEN DOWN THE MAIN STAIRCASE... AT THAT MOMENT, THE POLICE CHARGE (= AND THROUGH THE GARDEN! __| 
SIMULTANEOUSLY THROUGH THE FRONT DOOR... 


You’! pa’ ‘or this, 
my Engin Pendiltt 


BUT, ALTHOUGH ASSAILED FROM THREE SIDES, OLR/K AND _H/S GA MANAGE TO 
REACH THE HALL AND DASH DOWN THE BASEMENT STAIRS... 


k 


WHERE ARE THEY ?!! 3 Hurry m1 aevimablll 


HURTLING DOWN ON THE VERY HEELS OF THE FLEEING BANDITS, A LAST FLIGHT OF STAIRS AND THEY STEP INTO THE CELLAR, STILL PARTIALLY 
OUR FRIENDS AND THE POLICE REACH THE STEEL DOOR! FLOODED AND FILLED WITH DEBRIS... 


Theyte going to try Watch your step! It& slippery and full of pitfalls!! 
and escape through WHEE Gi carte! 
the tunne/s! , 


a 


Hi 
TRIES TO HAVE A LOOK, BUT... 


\ 
B J! 2 
There, take that!! 


L 


care TAUING CAUTIOUSOY STEPPED | [SHARKEY I THERE WAITING FOR HIM, AND._| 
Ll Moreh. tw vent! UP 10 THE DOOR, MORTIMER ... SHARKEY IS THERE WAITING FOR HIM, AND... 


07 They left the same A, Oh! A ladder! a % “te 
GR 


.. And the same 
way they stole the 


Queen’ neck/ace! WiKy 


BUT WHEN THE POLICEMEN EVENTUALLY SET FOOT INSIDE THE QUARRY, OF 


COURSE THERE IS NOT A TRACE OF THE FUGITIVES! No point in continuing... Heading Into ti 


labyrinth without 2 guide would be suicidal... 


& / can believe that! Once we know that, 


But how on earth old boy, the neck/ace 
lanishect does Olrik do it, aster will be all but 


then? | over! 


THE NEXT MORNING, AFTER HOURS OF FRUITLESS SEARCH, 


THE INVESTIGATIVE TEAM IS READY TO LEAVE THE SCENE. 


i T hats it Bass. wete done... Heading off 
} to the /ab now... What about you? 


i Ht doesn't make sense! If they 
| wanted to kidnap the jeweller, why 
turn everything over like that? 


They must have had a 
second objective... 


Hes a funny man, the doc! 
How am / supposed to work 
under these conditions? As for 
last night, so much for that 
iittle experiment of yours! 
What 2 mess! Olrik disappeared 
and Duranton out cold!!! 


= 


That whet | thought! 
1 


apn 


W/ talk to Duranton; 
then /'// go grab 2 bite. | 
Bertrand needs me, tel 
him to call at Prerres... 
e—— 4 


So, Doctor, hows Mr Duranton? 


Hes very shaken... | 
sedative; he must not 
unti/ tomorrow morning! 


/ mean it, 
Commissioner: 
no visits, no 
guestioning, Is 

that clear? Good 
day, gentlemen! 


ve him 2 


disturbed 


What!?! But 
what about m 
investigation: 


... Besides, everything about this affair is 
ridiculous! Starting with Olrik, who’ behaving 
like a lunatic, which isnt his type. Then the 
mishmash of botched kidnappings and avalanche 
of phone calls that mysteriously stopped as soon 
as the line was tapped... Whats with you? Why 
are you squirming like that!? 


Er... Precisely about that 
telephone... 


Stuck between 
the bell and 
the hammer! 


Shh! Now that EE IEEE to ring again, lets t 
some breakfast! at wart for fitther le 


wa Which, if I’m not mistaken, should unfold soon. 


Sir can rest easy: | checked 
everything... The basement is 
permanently blocked and all the 
gentlemen have left the house, 
except of course the agents on 
guard duty outside... 


At last!! Ve 
be able to... | 


ai ah 


Ea eeeeseal 
Right! What} 


now?! 


And that’ why your telephone is 
silent! 


Dammit! If 1 ever get m 
hands on ty e ae Wb 


WHILE /N THE HALL THE BELL RINGS FUR/OUSLY, 
DURANTON, AS IF IN A TRANCE, EXTENDS HIS 
HAND TOWARDS THE TELEPHONE... 


NOL! GET OUTH! 
GET OUT NOW!!! 


Li 


> 


Ls 
ANS. 


A | ae 7 y 
| MEANWHILE, IN THE CAFE WHERE OUR Ae ; : 
ARE FINISHING THEIR BREAKFAST... Phone call for Commissioner |) What !? ~ 1) be right 


~ : radlier! EePe: 
1;| {AA! | feel better already! 


case had me 


{ This 1s it! The wiretap has just 
| intercepted 2a communication with the — = 
Duranton residence! This is the recording, boss. 
HERE i my »/- ‘ Lets hear it!! 
TINTS leer a | 
peas ia J i 


Well! That dlidn't 
| take /ong! 


4 


... Hello!?!.. Ha! Ha! You've finally decided to answer, you old rascal! But no more games, lets get things straight once and for all! 
Please! If somebody were to hear you!?! 

Silence! So, Mr Duranton, respectable jeweller, is on the verge of bankruptcy when the restoration of the Queen’ necklace miraculously 
jets him back into funds... But thats not enough gor him, and he gets the idea to take possession of this lovely trinket. He gets 
in touch with my lieutenant, Sharkey, who y= ly lets me know from outside La Santé. In exchange for the financing of my escape, 


| offer an amusing little scheme, the trick of which is to have the stones vanish under the pretence of an accidental collapse. 
The spoils will be shared fifty- ifty... Its a deal! Because it is important that the honourable Mr Duranton be above any suspicion, 
/ will operate the very night of the official reception! But there's a snag: Mr Duranton has replaced the necklace with a worth/ess 
glass copy! And here | am—l, Olrik—crossed by a square!!! Ha! Ha! Ha! Its really very funny: 
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AT THAT POINT, DURANTON DESPERATELY TRIES TO INTERRUPT HIS IMPLACABLE CORRESPONDENT... 


... Let me explain... Dont bother! So, then, once | discover the deception, | immediately decide to change the plan. | take the 
poke necklace with me, but | leave in plain view the case with a short note inside, sufficiently strange to bait my old friends 
Blake and Mortimer, Finally, just in case you might manage to hide said note, and also to make you understand that / will stay 
on your trail, | call the press and begin operation “telephone”... Up unti/ now, you've succeeded in evading me, thanks to Blake 
and Mortimer. But that cant last forever... Besides, the police are already starting to suspect you... Youre trapped, old fellow! 
Ha! Ha! Being of merciful character, though, |'// give you one last chance. Be at Montsouris Perk tonight at 10. Someone will 
give you further directions when the time comes... and of course, dont forget to bring the goods with youl.. But what wil/ 
| have left!?!.. Your life, Mr Duranton! 


lve heard some crazy things in my career, But this 
one takes the cake! Duranton, a thief!?! 


And yet thats not the : : 

most surprising thing | wonder why O/rik gave 
banal! such 2 full account when 
f he knows the /ine would 
‘ Le 7 be tapped...? 


Bah! Wheres the risk to him? Duranton . 

: ‘acre bleu! He must know that + th 
ennnct be eivected, sitee, 46 you Snow & eee ar we eee oe sy 2 second... |} 2/one can lead us to both the necklace || 
recording isnt permissible in a court. So A ” “HTS and O/rik, | reckon we ought to set }) 
Olrik, at the same time as he is getting him go to his appointment, even /' 
his accomplice patty omy e me BOM) More than likely, but he may have planned his Olrik knows that the scoundrel’ is 

he ae i en Pes ite re move so that he intends to beat us to the goal /ine being watched... 
immediately take and get the necklace from under our noses... 
advantage of! 


Agreed; its 2 risk 
we have to take... 


ST 2 
.. We// leave you to it, then. / imagine you | THE EVENING OF THE SAME DAY, 
have 2 lot of things to do before tonight? AROUND 9.30 THE TWO INSPECTORS 
ON WATCH AT THE GARDEN GATE 
ARE UNPLEASANTLY SURPRISED 
BY A SUDDEN DOWNPOUR... 


Darn! Heres the rain! 


« 
And | dont even have 2 coat! 
NN 2 
2) 


TaN 
if 


Bi 
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Er... See here, Vincent... | see that its 
raining hard. Why dont you let those 
two policemen on guard in and take 


Ti h them to the kitchen for refreshments. 
They'// be as useful there as outside... 


Oh, another thing: Is No, Sit, the repair work Perfect... Anyway, its doesnt 
the car back inside yet? Is blocking access to the matter; |’// spend the night in 
garage... The driver parked the /ibrary... Make sure™/ 


We at the entrance of not disturbed. 
Proust Street... 


am 


iid see, - / have 
everything: assport, 
my phine tiles. What 
2 good idea | had to 
buy it in advance! 


At last! What 2 relief!! 


A 


.. AND PULLS OUT FROM THIS SIMPLE AND UNDETECTABLE 
HIDING PLACE THE WONDERFUL NECKLACE OF QUEEN 
We = MARIE ANTOINETTE, GLITTERING LIKE A THOUSAND STARS! 


Ol Oa 
XP 
AN x Re 


Such splendour!! And 
/ should give it to that 


ruffian!?! 


Vncent and the 
policemen! The 


This way, path is clear!! 


gentlemen... 


INDEED, DURANTON HAS JUST APPEARED) \A FEW STEPS FURTHER HE REACHES HIS CAR... 
AT THE CORNER OF PROUST STREET... 


Attention! The DS has turned towards Bir-% 
i. en Hakeim Bridge and Grenelle Boulevard! 


will be over! 


xi 


Now for Montsouris, 
he should be taking 
Mirabeau Bridge, 
Convention Street 
and... No! 


Olrik said, “Be at the | ere Yes, there lies th blem! B aaag h : abet 
Park tonight at 10 o'clock”... but § cea iecprallanes i pen pil ve is blows! of 
he didnt give the exact spot... 


We'// have to watch carefully when Olrik’ envoy 
makes contact with him! 


The DS is continuin ed Garibaldi .. and into Sé Street... 
Boulevard and will probably take Hey! 7 BE ees ai oie 
Pesteur Boulevard... /anning... Hello! B3! 
mo Ty ——™ View fer Duroc Station, 
guickly! Over! 
SS 


No! lt’ going under the 
underground’ skybridge!... 


HOWEVER, THE JEWELLER HAS JUST NOTICED THE B3, FOLLOWING PRADIER’S ORDER, OVERTAKES HIS 
CAR FOLLOWING HIM... Hello! Duranton is going up CAR AND TAKES THE LEAD IN THE TRAILING... 
= : Montparnasse Boulevard... 
B3, youte on. Get ahead of 
us oF he might make us... 


Over! 


ll os . Understood... Over! A 
again? A : FU sy TS : 

/lowe SS =] ; Oe Vig | 

; eh | - ieee OSG cag eet 97 | | 

a | ee ao ZLN \. \ De men aN Vk | 

| 9 . yas) ° E=>- site 


ee 


Ex YY 


a 


Why on earth is he & Say, Pradier, doesnt that ring a bel/? 
B going to Montsouris Montparnasse Boulevard, Port Royal, 
by this roundabout Les Gobelins, Gate of Italy...? 


way? 


4} Commissioner Pradier! I’m 
on the job! Clear me a 
path on the double! 


L\) POD) 1 a5 
A ae \Ss yy 
ey Xe _- as 


oe ee GS 


311-FD75 


Hello! T4! Our man is 
flying down Respail 
Boulevard! Something must 
have happened! Try to 
catch up with him via 
Hello! B3!! Edgar Ching! Boulevaral!! 
Talk to me, ver 
dammit!!! - 


MEANWHILE, ON HOT COALS, PRADIER 
IS FINALLY FREE TO CONTINUE... 


; : The road is cleared, Hello! This is 74! We have the DS in sight! 

That was 2 bit of 2 surprise, eh, buddy!? Sorry, ae CM On CHUIENEE | ie INE EERE mn sigrt. 

but you dont ie out a the boss! So - Its seep ang beyy wg ok eae. and 
step on_it—wee in 2 hurry! RING CGE CIANCESs “NEES 


/ts about time! 
lets go, Bernard! 


He must be going to Montsouris! ‘sy Th 
Cut through Déeart Street and Maine id ov NTN 
Avenue to get to Alésia Street! We Heliolisehercialionn hoch mim 
: ; e//o: ere! Hes just ‘em Wining 
have ‘3 catch up E him befor . entered Denfert Square! But\ TX 
e gets to the park: hes completely insane!! 


No! He just turned onto Perc Montsouris Avenue and 1s belting down 
Once! Twice! ; towards the park itselfl! Over! 
Hes circling the 
monument at top 
speed!! Look out!!! 


(Ma \ 


This is it this time! Right... i i HWE SPEE , ; } Gee WHERE ee ee 
then left on Saint-Yves iS ; | ik ee 
Street! Hurry!! 


OUT OF CONTROL, THE DS STARTS ZIGZAGGING MADLY, MISSES ITS 
TURN, SPINS AROUND... 


= | 
EAs Bice = : 
DURANTON, WHO HAD BEEN CLINGING TO THE STEERING WHEEL, IS UNHURT, WHILE SHARKEY THE JEWELLER WANTS TO RUN OUT OF THE PARK, BUT FROM 
HAS BEEN THROWN OUT OF THE CAR AND IS LYING UNCONSCIOUS UNDER THE FOLIAGE... EVERY SIDE HE SEES POLICE CARS CONVERGING TOWARDS H/MI!!! 


f x 


WITHOUT THINKING, HE DIVES BACK INTO THE DARKNESS MEANWHILE, WHILE PRADIER 1S SOUNDING THE ALARM, BLAKE AND 
AND TAKES OFF DOWN THE NEAREST LANE! MORTIMER HAVE RUSHED TO THE CRASHED CAR... 
aaa, = Anything? Ym Yes! A Luger! 
nw VLG D 3 


SWARMING IN THROUGH 
... TERRIFYING DURANTON, WHO, NOT KNOWING 
EE MERELY. CIEE ABOUT COMMISSIONER PRADIER'S PLANS, DOESN'T 
a iy UNDERSTAND THIS SUDDEN DEPLOYMENT OF FORCES! 


Hello! Reille Team calling Jourdan! Were moving 
up towards you... Dont forget to comb the 
underground! ‘Over! 


cA 


BUT_HE BARELY HAS TIME TO THROW HIMSELF ae 


ON THE GROUND, FOR A 
HAS JUST ARRIVED | 


/ simply must get rid of this 


accursed necklace!! 


Guess hes too old for 
wooden horses after al/! 
lets go check further! 


|! have to find a “safe spot”... Lets see... 
The horses? Not 2 chance... Ah! Maybe 
the suspended benches...? 


That’ done! And now |'m gett- 

ing out of here! At this point, 

R Wi the best course of action is to 

THe ene oe contact Sir Henry as quickly as 
= possible and pretend this was 

7 another kidnapping attempt... 


You three, search the café! We'll do the merry- 
go-round and the area around the lake... Got it? 


UNAWARE THAT THEIR QUARRY /S§ CLOSE AT HAND 
THE TWO MEN APPROACH THE MERRY-GO-ROUND... 


Oh, the enclosure isnt locked? 


Watch out! There’ nothing more dangerous 
than an enraged sheep!! 
Z 


ahr 


of [Ne 


acl 
We 


i 


Yes! Under this seat, 
theres just enough 
room! 


A TAXI! 
What /uck!! HEY!!! 


F , BUT HE'S BARELY CLOSED THE DOOR WHEN « FORCES THE ROADBLOCK SET UP AT THE GATE OF REILLE... 
Hote/ Cril/on, and step on it! HE LETS OUT A FRIGHTENED SCREAM... 


TOO LATE! THE TAX/ HAS ALREADY STARTED 
AND DRIVES OFF AT TOP SPEED... 


7" 
HE PSTN 


THE SOUND OF GUNSHOTS, OUR FRIENDS 
DASH FORWARD... : 


jt J onl 5 You have to hand it to 
lene eee Ped key . . Good griefill! them—they thought this 
&e y g 
S55 thing through... While 
we — looking +e an 
1 Thy, : accomplice coming from 
ae P hiek ag oo! the ulate the fecal was 
5p Mee bie olansil hidden inside the car! But 
ge PAGS / guess the accident wasnt 
part of the program! 


COME ON, GET UP, What do you want from me? OK, OK! Fine, since Yeah, |’m a real softie. 


1... 1 was walking along minding a ling t So, where were you suj 
SHARKEY! my an sip tr got when this ie pasa poet ag posed to take Perens 
aml, lamn fool driver... 


Enough! Youre gonna 
make me cry! Wi// you 
spill the beans, or do 
| have to get angry? 


Ev... First here... then clown into 


My word on it! Thats Sharkey... lf Boss! T& reported that the taxi stopped on 
the catacombs... ie : 


nb ou keep this Denfer and its occupants dashed into the 
re the boss’ hicle- ie vont gonna caine of the Public Roadts Service building 


NF : out Is... Completely . ‘ he oh b Newell 
No kidding! D’you think youre some ° ‘ble to Lindl get in serious and locked the door after themse/lves!: 
sort of <phaniait of the catacombs”? bepantioes te fi troub/e! 
ph 


A passport? A plane ticket? Its clear 
now: Our man wanted to skedadd/le... 


... | repeat: Alert the Prefecture eee But where’ the necklace?! 


and the General Directorate*®, and 7 Ales, old boy, only Olrik and 


also cis chery Inspection Si ervices Duranton could answer that 
and the enitation lepartment:! guestion! 


"AT THE TIME, THE FRENCH POLICE WERE DIVIDED BETWEEN THE NATIONAL POLICE, UNDER THE GENERAL DIRECTORATE, AND THE PARIS POLICE, UNDER THE PREFECTURE DE POLICE. 
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as 7 


Boss, this ’s the caretaker... He says he found 
catacombs open 


Sn Very well, then! 
)| Ah! Do you know your Ff course, but you need ut its your 
}} way around down there? ¢ authorisation from the responsibility... 


eee Divisional Engineer... 


Watch your step! Its steep! 


8 


] 


——— 


Boy, this place really is cheerful! Yeah! | think going down one 
Look at those passageways! of them would bea bad idea! 


‘The Mysteries of Paris”: 
follow your guide! 


This single column formation 
us not to my taste... 


Indeed, in case of an “accident, 
it! be impossible to intervene... 


That reminds me of the story of the 
doorman at the Val-de-Grace hospital who, 
when he tried to go and raid the cellars 

of the Carthusian monastery, got 
completely fost in this maze! 


Yeah, and when he was finally found, 
44 years /ater, his soles were completely 
worn from walking! 


**ECOLE POLYTECHNIQUE: FRANCE’S MOST PRESTIGIOUS ENGINEERING SCHOOL 
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So, Sharkey, that 
hidcleout of yours...? 


Er... Its further on, near 


the stiffs... 


/ say! | hear they 
go on like that for 
over 200 miles! 


The matter is that | took 2 : oe 
wrong turn! Listen, Commissioner, the only way to proceed 
ts to count the steps between two markers... 


Dammit! That was bound to happen! How do you want me to get it right when 
that pet ape of “fous is clragging me along 


X Whats the matter with you? - in handeufy 


s and without light!? 


BUT SUDDENLY... 


A marker! 
See... 


on 


Old 


os 


SN 


BLAKE! MORTIMER! 
COME BACK!!! 


AND IT’S ONLY AT THAT 
POINT THAT THEY REALISE 
THEIR ZEAL HAS TAKEN 
THEM TOO FAR... 


A crossroads! What now?! 


\/ 


This way!!! 


“ ~ 
\ x 


/ think... er... that we 

have to take the very 

fiest right. No, wait... 
left, rather! 


; No point in conti 
/ cant hear any- lost him... Lets go 


thing anymore! 


a 


WHOL 


Stop! No point in deny- 
ing it anymore... Weke 
well and truly lost! 


Shh! | thought 
/ heard a faint 
whistle blow! 


Which way did he go?! ee ee 


& ~ 


Come on, old chap, 
i te confused. 
le have to turn 
that way! 


Sorry to contradict you, Philip, 
but / recognise this slanted vault... 


And |, this black flow 
stain... Come on, lets go! 


! could have sworn... 


A mere i/lusion, I’m 
afraid... Well, | think 
we should start sparing 
our batteries! 


We found this at the fork... We Ah, wh of / 
idee dare go any See lf wie sf ye gl ren 


No use! Drop the whistl 
Luc and fontaine ba 


No need, boss, 
igs be coming 


ck now! 


Oh, even with 2a map its impossible Youre right! Wee wasting precious 
to make 1 out celles ee were time, We head back, boys! You three, 
here... Believe me, Commissioner, stay here and keep your eyes peeled... : , 
asking for help from the Quarry We'll come back in force. And this Wow, the boss is steaming! 
Inspection Service as quickly as you time, dammit! We wont hold back!! Looks like theres gonna 
can is your only chance to find be some action! 
them alive again! 
Anything he wants 
rather than rott- 
ing down here!!! 


WHILE THESE DRAMATIC EVENTS UNFOLD, SOMEWHERE 
UNDER PARIS, IN A REFUGE RIGGED BY THE RESISTANCE 
DURING THE SECOND WORLD WAR... 


So, dear fellow, did the air clown 
there refresh your memory? 


What do you mean? 


v 


= oe i q AT THAT MOMENT... 
PERE aa ? ; 
To put it bluntly: Where oe ) accept, but that now you ee, Svaciae Beet 


is the necklace? 
/ts about time!! 


(3) 


We've got problems!! The cops saw 
‘ou go down into the catacombs and 
Joule me to guide them... | managed 
to give them the slip, but... 


Very well. | like clear-cut situations. 
They save time! Go ahead, Sharkey! 


No big words, please? In case 
your memory comes back to you... 
call, and the water wil/ stop... 
I'll leave you to your meditations! 


Sorry, dear fellow. But your guardian 
angels’ zeal is forcing us to speed 
things up... So... your answer? 
Something wrong, boss? 


Erm! Yes... for Mr Duranton! 


/ have 
nothing more 
to Say! 


A little hydrotherapy! First 2 nice 
feothath... Then a cooling hip bath... 
And finally, if you persist... 

IN THE DRINKH! 


vas BO a 
THAT’S 
MURDER!!! 


And now, your orders: | want 2 sentry down there... BANDIT! MURDERER!!! 
On alert at all times... No lights, no cigarettes... 
To be relieved every half-hour... Everyone else 
upstairs on standby... Absolutely no leaving the 
house... Got it? 


pr 


A good thing we thought of sparing We 
our batteries! 


To think that 2a mere 60 feet above 


our heads, Peris is alive and abuzz!! 


Come on, old chap, 
2 we 4 to a 

. ? P he ’ going! Your tore 
liters FS — VA | is getting dimmer 


/ I |» and cimmer!! 
rea ? 
What 2 stroke of /uck! } Me 


AND THEY RESUME THEIR LONG WALK ON 
THE BUMPY GROUND, PASSING SHORED-UP 


Rats, thats Your ern, CORRIDORS, PILLAR, ROCK AMS AND 
‘ake! 


Rig 


ae 

C] 

we 8 ty 
ji )) 


Blasted vault... These sharp 


edges are /ike so many... 


Fluorescent!? Hey, that means... Could 
these be service signs for workers! ?! 


Blimey! That’s 
briliiantl! 
It looks like fluorescent 


aint! 
Look at these red sines!! a 


Lets assume the double line means 
“Stop! Dont go any further!” and the 
arrow “GO! Follow this direction”... 


We//... In that case, the tunne/ across 
from these signs should have a 
corresponding indication... 


Watch out! Another 
collapse! 


There it is! An arrow, 
meaning: GO!! 


If thats the case, we 
ave 2a choice between 
doubling back on our 
tracks oF continuing 

through this corridor... 
What shal/ we do? 


Yes, its completely rotten over here... And the 
merest shock could have disastrous consequences! 


dl 


V4 


.. Andel no more signs... 


This 1s worrisome... 


WHAT’S HAPPENING?! 
GET BACK!!! 


UNDER THE SONIC SHOCK, THE STONE, 
{ WEAKENED BY INFILTRATIONS, 
|| BREAKS UP SUDDENLY, AND WITH A 
TERRIFYING DIN AN ENTIRE SECTION 
|JOF THE CEILING COLLAPSES, BLOCKING 
|| THE ENTRANCE TO THE PASSAGE WAY!! 


We have no other alternative 
than doubling back... and in 
silence, this time! 


lets try the 

other direction 
Oh, as for this time! 

that, | promise! 


FROM THEN ON, AS THE SYMBOLS 
SUCCEED AND CORRESPOND TO 
EACH OTHER, OUR TWO FRIENDS 
TREK ON WITH RENEWED ENERGY, 
AND SUDDENLY... 


as 


THERE! THE “GO” 
ARROW! 


PHEW! WHAT A 
RELIEF!! 


Have you noticed these b, 


Yes, and | noticed that, currously, 
coincide with our itinerar 


A Nothing here.. 


g rocks obviously blocking Huh? A rock... and the 
4 “GO” sign... Strange! 


some galleries: 


My goodness! What 2 mess I've 
made with this stupid shout!! 


And its 2 miracle that the 
co/lapse didn? cut off our 
retreat !! 


. Lets 
see the next one... 


Reinforcement work! 
And recent, too!! 


Indeed! And 
yet, we have to 
Ignore it! 


3 
By) 


= 


Good Lord!! Lets head back, then! 
Lets go on 2 few 


What 2 blasted maze this is! There’ worse! The torch is losing power!!! more yards... lf 
Was coming this way a mistake? we dont finda 


sign, We... 


Thats enough! 


: Come on, old cha, 
; + ae Thats why th eek - 
A drainage pit! Jae does Ca Jets turn back! 
v c 


Just 2a minute! | think | 
can see the entrance to 
a tunne/ over there... 


Ve /1, then! M. 
/ knew it! The “GO” "bed gp pict oa 


.. THEY HAVE JUST THE TIME TO SEE, BY THE 
DYING LIGHT OF THE TORCH, A MASSIVE HEAP 
OF FALLEN ROCKS PILED ALMOST ALL THE 
WAY UP TO THE CEILING... 


What, you scared or something? 
a 


>< 


All right, |’m out of here! Keep the 

chopper... You know the_ instructions: In 

case of trouble, ring “Fat Lous”... But 

dont disturb him for nothing... He 
doesnt like that! 


Dont you worry! 
I'm not 2 basket 
case, I’m not!! 


Easy, buddy! Its Herman! I’m here to 


relieve you! 


Nothing! The dia- 
mond peddlers 
taking 2 bath! 


Yeah! You've got 
some gal/ saying 
that... 


| iemexs 


/ 
ALARM SWITCH 
TUNNELS 


MEANWHILE, CROUCHING AT THE BOTTOM 
OF THE COLLAPSE, BLAKE AND MORTIMER 
ARE GETTING READY TO MOVE... 


Well, 1’// be... Theres one! 
Hey, kitty! Where are you? 
Here, kitty kitty! 


REINFORCING 
PILLARS 


BLAKE AND 
MORTIMER 


# 


v, 


Go yoin the boys... But What about Dont you worry, sonny, 
nobody goes outside... Duranton? a won t, take much 
longer! ~ 


Enough jabbering! | only want 
one thing: the necklace! And 
thats final... 


Olrik, please... Lets 
make a deal... |’// give you 
everything | own... 
castle... ay co/lections... 


... AND THEN... 


2 


JUST WAIT, 
YOU SNOOP! 


STOP! PLEASE! 
I'LL TALK! 


Right after we check it out! 
SHARKE YI! 


COMING, 
BOSS! 


Oh, | almost 
forgot... Here’ 

your “guality” 
beadwork! Wete 
even now! Bye!! 


Unless he just Pu me 2 sine, I'// be back 


lace in about 45 minutes! 
The car? 


with the nec 


lts done! So... the 
necklace?! 


.. Montsouris Park... the 
small merry-go-round... in 2 
red and white suspended 
bench... Let me out now!!! 


No... Keep an eye on the men... and dont 
te// them anything yet—theyd just go and 
do something stupid! 


Dont let anyone near the bathtub until | get 


back, understood? 


BUT WHILE FAT LOUIS GOES BACK TO HIS .. BLAKE AND MORTIMER HAVE MADE THE/R s Tam ~ = OP Ese 
READING... WAY 70 THE FOOT OF THE LADDER... | 1,4, e ie ix f 
This is the bell they Well! Erm... Now what? Whats with him, then? 
were talking about... Lets see... 


7 


So? Whats the problem, 
then?! What...? Speak 
up, dammit! 


Shhh... Come 
take 2 /ook! 


wy. 
All right, I'm coming down... Sm We//! Where are you Hands up! And not 2a word from you!! 
But - this is some sort of i hiding, you... 
joke, youd better watch out!! x, Pe eee 


AND RIGHT AWAY FAT LOUIS TRIES HIS_ LUCK! 


Hang tight! 
I’m ‘coming! ! 


YOU'RE MINE, 
NOW! 


| AND WITH A DEAFENING COMMOTION, THE TUNNEL IS SUDDENLY FILLED WITH A HORDE eee j 
By OF POLICEMEN AND DOGS... PRADIER!!! 7 


a a ZL MORTIMER! 
; : ; - BUT... WHERE’S BLAKE?! < 


‘i 


Nice to see you, Pradijer! But how Tell me, though, where did these i 
did you manage to find us? two guys come from? 


Thanks to this pipe you Jost... our From dear O/riks 
dogs’ noses... and the technicians hideout... 
from the Quarry Inspection 
BO Service, whom we mobilised for .. Which is right above 


the situation! our head! N 


4G 


Are you a// 
right? 
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RENDERED TEMPORARILY SPEECHLESS, THE 
COMMISSIONER EVENTUALLY BLURTS OUT... 


I'/1 be...1 How on earth?! 


Later! No time to /ose! 
Just know that the whole 
gang Is up there! 


“2 Includling the 
honourable Mr~Duranton! 


It opened onto Calvin Street, | 
think... No! Les Postes Alley!!! 


t 
Good grief! That 
ad if vel! 


CS ee 
Probably the stairs leading 


4 /ntercom, air conditioning... 
/t5 nice and cos: 


"AND THERE'S THE 
NECKLACE!!! 


GET HIM OUT 
OF THERE! 


= eee = 


Blimey! What 2 catch thata bell! 
Only \f 


if we can keep them bottled y 
in their hideout! But it probably has 


another exit... 


.. and since we dont know where 
lt Is any more than where 


<A 


ne 


/ think | can be of assistance... We are 


and | just recalled that during the war 
the Office of Projects was tasked with 
setting up 2 clandestine CP. for the 
pele is proaisnens 

stopped after the 
(Geran and the 
access routes con- 


demned... Maybe 


currently under the Saint Médard district, 


this Is... 


1 


Hey! Bigot! Send an order to lock up 
the “Mouffe”** and to close both ends 
of Les Postes Alley... Tell them wee 
waiting for the perimeter to be 
set up before we /aunch 

the assault! 


And now lets get up there 
before someone closes that 
trapdoor in our faces! 


Hes right! Three men 
to keep the prisoners, 
and everyone e/se with 


Sounds like 


someone calling!? 


This time luck has changed sides! The 
hideout is breached, Duranton found, 
the necklace recovered... 


The necklace? Erm... Lets just say... 
@ good copy of itll! 


Gs 


"FORCES FRANCAISES DE L'INTERIEUR-FRENCH FORCES OF THE INTERIOR: THE RESISTANCE 
**NEIGHBOURHOOD CENTRED ON MOUFFETARD STREET 
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Cane bi Prices peneincer Olrik on pa Kee , have ee hope that Dur ot 

one, directly accusing Duranton of rep/acin WME CDG TR CD Nee tl Oe eee Leite 

the necklace hel 2 Marsh ins Aa eh Otherwise, I’m afraid Olrik jl 
Its more than likely this one! beat us to it once again! 


Blast! Then it means...?! 


No doubt, 
this is the stolen 
car... 


There really is too 
much action in this 
aistrict! 


les Postes Alley!?! Damnation! 
Theyte after the hideout!!! 


Hey, partner! Wheres it at, exactly? 
les Postes Alley! 


Anctne sel?! | | a p p NI E. _ 1 \\ \\\ 
Ary o oN MW! \ 


— 


We/l, too bad! Let the others fend Rats! A worker! Wait... 
for themselves! The necklace is mine!! TI fe theres an ideal! 
But I’// have to “dive”... Too many 
people on the surface... |’// try to 
reach the manhole to the sewers 
that’ on this square! 


SUDDENLY... 


fiest time we heard suc 
racket in the “Mouffe”! 


Well, the weather’ really turning : Sy eee nd che 
nasty in Les Postes Alley! . What about it? It aint the 
5 FS DS i 


HELL! THIS 
TIME, WE’RE GONNA 
GET ITH! 


(( LOOK OUT! Quiet!! While the boss is away, I’m in 
O a ne bowen Z charge! Grab your guns and get fe position! 
> - /s everything in place...? Fine: Youte 

ng in 30 seconds... As soon as 


ou have them en d, we'll flank 
p them from bebo, Good ibe 


until they come inside 
the courtyard! 


They say its an old Resistance CP... | | | | SURRENDER! YOU DON’T STAND A CHANCE! 
Al// stee/ and concrete! 
me | ea ' Hold your fire! Wait 


Dont waste your time, mate, lve got my 
master key right here!! 


IN SPITE OF THE VOLUME OF FIRE, LUC 
dict eae oF ol CALMLY SHOULDERS HIS BAZOOKA “AND... 
Youre up, Luc!! = gos 

~ .- — 
= BOOM — 
a ail = 


. e 


BULL’S-EYE!! 
FIRE AGAIN! 


PERFECT! 
THE GAS, 
NOW! 


1 NOT YET! WE CAN 

sil ti ESCAPE THROUGH 
i 

ERE THE TUNNELS! 


Wi 
DONE FOR! 


BUT MORTIMER, WITH A LIGHTNING-FAST 
THERE! Have some | pbbicEtel Mutt We Wain Comhobe.. | [:2A APRA S He GEO) OE 


PINEAPPLE! 


3 » 


v 


Nice work, Pradier! And Thanks to your operation, old 
THE EXPLOSION OF THE GRENADE SETS OFF your operation, ee 
THE AMMUNITIONS STOCKPILED THERE, AND sapily clone, das! fellow, and your boys’ guts! (Fry, \ 
THAT SIGNALS THE END OF THE FIGHT... ' ed 


DECIMATED, THE GANGSTERS SURRENDER, AND \* want 
IN MOMENTS THE POLICE FROM OUTSIDE 
MEET UP WITH PRADIER’S MEN! 


Hmm. Knowing him, he'll simply take 
Argh! off with the necklace and leave us 
Dunno... He said... with just the foot soldrers! 


lntan ta aknat Ouch!... that hed be back 
your colone/? th... Ow!.. 45 minutes! 


Blast! And this 
damned jeweller 


Er... Ouch... Gone to who... 
get the neck/ace... 


N/ 


we 


MEANWHILE, THANKS TO THE STREET ... To/biac Street... Alesia Street... Ah! 
Bork Darantant NAME PLATES THAT MARK OUT THE [i Reille Avenue! I’m nearly there! 
Mtg SEWERS JUST AS THEY DO THE rae 
coming tol! SURFACE, OLRIK HAS MANAGED TO 
WALK THE MILE OR SO BETWEEN 
SAINT MEDARD AND THE 
At /ast!! MONTSOURIS PARK... 


YEAH, 
PRECISELY! i deen. 
THE WOODEN . we get there 
HORS. ES on time! 


And now, | must find an exit 
ladder, quick! 


THIRTY FEET ABOVE IN THE MISTY PARK, THE SMALL MERRY- 
GO-ROUND IN WHICH THE FABULOUS TREASURE /S HIDDEN 
LIES DESERTED AND QUIET IN ITS LITTLE GROVE... 


looks normal... 


y AS > 225 \es242 TO —~ 


Heres the red and white suspended bench! \"@ 
—* Lc IN 
Sages 
| and 
a= 


VICTORY! 


| HAVE (TH! 


wa 
eve 


by 


Now, dont /ook so 
Wete a// friends 


a 


Ah, this will co me fine! 


yr. 


UNTIL OLRIK POPS OUT OF THE 
=F G hy <a 7 


o 6 


Everything 


Jr. 
ere! ! 


Enough small talk! Put your hands 1 | said: Hands up! Let 
up and get out of there! i ie go of that pole... 
17 lear commissioner with our goo ‘ NOW! 
| friends Blake and Mortimer! What a I. Oy 
} pleasant surprise! Please pardon this }) 
|| outfit, but / had! no way to know... 


| BUT INSTEAD OF OBEYING, WITH AN ABRUPT GESTURE OLRIK) ~~ £ 
VIOLENTLY PUSHES THE MERRY.GO-ROUND FORWARD, AND... Pros By 


a 


THEN, WITH A PRODIGIOUS 
LEAP HE JUMPS OVER THE 
FENCE. 
PY Cow) ]... BOWLS ANOTHER TWO OVER... 


. AND IN SPITE OF PRADIER’S CALLS...) |. DASHES THROUGH THE UNDERGROWTH TOWARDS . INTO WHICH HE DIVES... 
A SMALL WATER SERVICES PAVILION... SON GEM Pat 


STOP H/M, FOR > 
CRYING OUT LOUD!  BaNC 


[Pe aes an 

lve got 2 bad feeling about 

Los Jack Pi peschon! 

Watch it! Lets be careful! That Trapped in 

devil 1s a good shot! Surround there, he cant 
the shack first! escape us! What on earth 


could he be 
plotting? 


SURRENDER, 
OLRIK! YOURE 
DONE FOR THIS 
TIME! 


Anyway, hes got an 
enormous lead! 


Goodbye and thank you! | leave Duranton’s 
exce/lent copy to you... Cynically yours... 
Olrikel! He/lo!.. On three columns! i 
Manhunt in Montsouris Perk! Olrik | 
escapes his pursuers! Commissioner 
Pradier and his British friends 
Bah! Better get will give a full account tonight 
that part over during 2 special broadcast on 
{ with right now! the ORITF* 


*O.RT.F: FRENCH TELEVISION AND RADIO BROADCASTING OF FICE—EQUIVALENT OF THE BBC 
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... And this is how, once again, 
Olrik managed to escape the 
police at the /ast minute... 


IN AVOIDING ROADBLOCKS AND CHECKPOINTS. HE IS NOW SPEEDING ihete 
TOWARDS ONE OF HIS TOP-SECRET HIDEOUTS... Phew! I'm finally ae with 


io oe : 
We want to remind our listeners that tonight at 900 PM you : 


will be able to listen to our special broadcast on the most 
audacious theft of the century, that of the Queen’ neck/ace! 


A = 
Heh! Heh! | have to listen to that! 
OT, ne 


the loot! Quickly, the TV! 


Indeed, our friend Pradier was kind / must confess to a certain amount of 
enough to leave to me the enjoyable Jubilation as | picture his expression 


However, that doesnt mean that our 
right this minute!!! 


action was a complete failure. First, we Shy Dre a a DP 
succeedted/ in completely destroying the nero rook WH him is only 
criminal organisation which, ne the the copy, which we placed into the 
clever usé of the quarry network, was merry-go-round hiding place moments 
supposed to allow Olrik to carve up Paris before he arrived!!! 
and its surroundings at will... But theres ee 
even better! 


LIKE A MADMAN, OLR/IK HAS RUSHED TO THE 
NECKLACE, STILL WRAPPED IN DURANTON’S 
SCARF... 

As for the real necklace, | will offer 
it to France, as was always my intention 
anyway, so that it will replace the 
A COMPLETE ; replica currently displayed within the 
ROOKIE! / historical site of Versailles Palace... 


.. And thus concludes what will always be known from now on as 


“THE SECOND NECKLACE AFFAIR”!!! 


62 €.P. Tacabs 
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a ES —S Sa 
LONDON, THE EVENING AROUND 6 PM, CAPTAIN FRANCIS BLAKE, Thanks for coming so quickly, Francis.\ HA! HA! HA! Dear 
OF MARCH THE 25TH CHIEF OF MIS, THE FAMOUS BRITISH How are you? Very good’ Willian Wt f= ager ie you | 
COUNTER-INTELLIGENCE SERVICE, I Sar] ” Grank you.” fans smieoen wel 
PRESENTS HIMSELF TO THE SECRETARY | li L : B scum char and chat 
OF HIS EXTERNAL INTELLIGENCE AW Jane youle amaived? 
SERVICE COLLEAGUE, COMMANDER ® ‘ 


WILLIAM STEELE OF THE MI6. 5 av S . Come now, William, 
: y 4 | “Ww don't joke! 
Good evening, Miss Pound. I’m here to ! eI | : 4 


meet with the : 
Commander. } We were expecting 
you, Captain, Please 
follow me. 


But I’m quite serious, dear fellow! The 
H rumour mill is ablaze, and as you we// the pleasantries. Francis, 


fl) know, my job is not simply to gather | have some serious trouble 


information, but also to check it! with the Soviet Union. 
LI 


|| A// right! Lets dispense with 


| About two months ago, my USSR station reported 
some very disturbing news from Baikonur, the 
top-secret Soviet cosmodrome in Kazhakstan. We 
have an agent over there working in the hospital 
Very well, | bow to your profes- attached to the base. | dont need to te// you 
sionalism. That said, how about telling I’m listening, old boy. that such information is vital for the war that 


me what drove your urgent request 
to see me? | must confess I’m 
guite curious... 


East and West are waging over the space race... 


Besides the progress of their 
rocket program, our agents penu/- 
timate report 2a/so mentioned 2 
strange story of unknown bacteria 
that the Russians may have 
obtained from outer space... 
mon : 
: . Parcion me, sir, but | have 2 messa 
— Jn er 4 bacteria?! from MOS ONE, and you asked me 
MUAITG: WORE SEE” POU to use the emergency protocol if... 
Li 


LJ z 
Yes, | know! Bring it here. 


THE VORONOV PLOT 


Please forgive this interruption, Francis. 
You see, these days the USSR is ving me 
more concerns than those from Barter! 

3 /n less than two weeks, three Soviet high 
UH dignitaries died suddenly and prematurely, 
and now | get news of 2 fourth death! 
This time it was 2 closé military advisor to 
the General Secretary of the Party himself! 

Soviet authorities may talk of “natural 
causes” and coinciclences, but our people 

are worried. The Americans deny any 
implication in this situation. So who could 
be going after Soviet leaders like this? 


Blimey! There's some worrisome news, 
and no mistake! Pardon me for asking, 
William, but do you trust your agent? 


* ee agents information has always 
been relizhb/e ‘until now. That bein 
sala, who can be absolutely confident 
about an agent whos been undercover 
in an enemy country for almost 410 
years? But ‘now that you mention it, B 
Francis, how is it that agent 
Wardlynska knows your name? 


Anyway! We'll worry about 
the health of Soviet rulers 
later! for now, lets get back 
to our topic, which seems to 
be posing 2 more immediate 
threat to us! Read this: This 
h the eas yey sent 2 

ortnight 2go, our agent 

in fo 5 / fenced 
this morning. 


7} Wardynska! 


Nastasta 
Warelynska! 


—eS= 


H ES : 
its in Russian... Lets see... 


All | had to do to convince her to 
come to our side was to te// her the 
truth, which was that her father was 
working for us and against Stalin’ 
homicidal lunacy. | told her that the 
supposed car accident that killed her 
parents was, in reality, a disguised 
assassination. Convinced by my arguments, 
Nastasia agreed to return to the USSR 
to work within the scientific depart- 
of the secret police, as 2 

double agent now in the 


{ service of the British MI6. 


William, | suspect you havent read your | 
agents file lately, or youd have discovered F 
that [ was the one who recruited 
her... indeed, almost 10 years ago. 


| Well, Francis, | can tel/ you you've done 
@ bangup job! Agent Wardynska has 
always been a solid source of intelligence. 
Knowing that, if shes warning us, then 


we should 
Especially 1f Voronov is behind 
repare for 
prepare J it 7 lf | Besa se clearly, he # 
never made secret his agreement 
with Stalins projects to purify 
the Russian race. Hes an 
extremely dangerous man! 


THE VORONOV PLOT 


Goodness! 
Te// me all 


“Confirmed. Voronov is going to use 
Bacteria Z. Britain and the Western 
world are in great danger. Warn Captain 
Blake: In a month, with my next message, 
/ will attempt to includle a sample of the 
bacteria and deliver it to MOS ONE, who 
will have to send it to London. Be ready. 
You must find a vaccine; otherwise...” 


N After the allegedly accidental death 
her parents when she was only 
two, Nastasia Wardynska was raised 
as 2 ward of the nation, for her 
father had been a great geneticist in 
service of the State. Very inte/ligent 
and... very beautiful, she quickly 
attracted notice within the scientific 
department of the secret police, and 
especially by Dr Voronov, fascinated 


by Nastasias personality, Voronov took } 


the risk of sending her to confer- 
| ences abroad. It was during such a 
spent symposium iin London that 
the Inte/ligence Service decided to 
approach her. As | had a fair 
mastery of the Russian language, 
/ was chosen for that mission. 


 We'l/ be dealing with a strong opposition, 
thats clear. More than ever, our depart- 
ments will have to work together, But for 
now, Its already /ate and / dont want 
to keep you here any /onger. With your 
| epproval/, we’// organise 2 meeting as soon 
as possible to coordinate our teams’ work 
on this affair. 


Agreed, William. 1’// 


ca// you tomorrow. | 


THE STRANGE ENCOUNTER 


Jean Van Hamme Ted Benoit 


Based on the characters of EDGAR P. JACOBS 


Blake and Mortimer head to the United 
States to investigate the mysterious 
circumstances surrounding the discovery 
of a 177-year-old body, which appears to 
have died very recently. The body is that of 
a Scottish major, Mortimer’s forebear, who 
was leading a British military expedition to 
the US in 1777, where he was swallowed 
up by a strange multi-coloured light-beam 
shining down from the sky. Blake and 
Mortimer fight men in black armed with 
green-laser guns and soldiers emerging 
from the past in order to save the Earth 
from complete obliteration. 


Jean Van Hamme is one of Belgium's most successful contemporary 
novelists and comics writers. His most popular successes are 
“Thorgal” (illustrated by Rosinski), “Largo Winch” (illustrated by 
Francq), “Lady S.” (illustrated by Aymond), translated and published 
in English by Cinebook, and “XIII” (illustrated by Vance). In 2005, 
he was appointed “Officier des Arts et des Lettres” by the French 
Minister of Culture. 


The artist Ted Benoit is a big admirer and supporter of the Clear Line 
graphic style instituted by Hergé and E. P. Jacobs. His work is 
described simply as a combination of extravagance, meticulousness 
and intelligence. For over 30 years, Ted Benoit has been creating 
work of surprisingly powerful simplicity, from the “Vers la Ligne 
Claire” collection in 1979 to the “Un Nouveau Monde” collection 
published in 2006. 


Welcome to the United States, Professor Mortimer. 


f arrex GOING THROUGH PASSPORT CONTROL AND CLAIMING THEIR LUGGAGE, THE TWO FRIENDS pee Thena be K. Pan ack 
GET TO THE AIRPORT'S ARRIVAL HALL. AMONG THE CROWD WAITING FOR THE PASSENGERS am Jiminy Tcheng, Dr Kaufman's assistant. a 
FROM LONDON, MORTIMER LOCATES AN ASIAN MAN HOLDING A SIGN WITH HIS NAME. A cleave, Ae Tehena 2 ae ed eee 
: my friend, Captain Francis Blake. 
i! 
: Ms If 


V 


F y 
Ay 


re para 


BUT BLAKE'S PRESENCE SEEMS TO UPSET THE CHINESE. AMERICAN. || | THE TWO FRIENDS A Aepp coincitonce, I'm counting a you to 7 
= : old fellow, if it me apprised of the rest of It 
| Ah... Doc... Doctor Kaufman didnt i. Co GOODBYES... h 
NG... : 
(EY 


mention youd have company... Dont wai, Me Tela 
i -_. 
= ice a 
& *) 
SY as ( 
PN Fo MX 


| allowed us to travel }} your astounding story, my 


dear Philip. 


This is the phone number of the hote/ where 
my friends at the FBI got me 2 reservation. 
old boy. = 


Don't hesitate to call if you need me, 
And give my best to the Martians. inte —==. = 
ea 


we 
J 


< EN ~ ‘At, SS Saye 
yh | 1) \S\ y 
Ve=72 } J Si 
BUT AS THE SINO-AMERICAN LEADS 
MORTIMER TOWARDS THE DOMESTIC 


————— ee 
WHILE H/S PARTNER KEEPS AN F 
EYE ON OUR FRIENDS, ONE OF 
i 3 FLIGHT GATES, A STENTORIAN VOICE 
STOPS THEM IN THEIR TRACKS. 


Come on, Professor, 
we have Just enough 
time to catch the 


By the Devil! If # 

Blake is here, then} 

it's because he’s Ae 

gotten wind of F é \ 

something. He must \ / ; ; = | 

be eliminated. Here 7 & - P d i; 
are my Instructions... { ~ \ FP 


THE STRANGE ENCOUNTER 


Edgard Félix Pierre Jacobs (1904-1987), better known under his 
pen name Edgar P. Jacobs, was a comic book creator (writer and 
artist), born in Brussels, Belgium. It has been said of Jacobs that 
he didn’t remember a time when he hadn’t drawn. 


Jacobs assisted fellow Belgian Hergé (Georges Prosper Remi) in 
the recasting of Hergé’s Tintin in the Congo, Tintin in 
America, King Ottokar’s Sceptre and The Blue Lotus for book 
publication. He also contributed directly to both the drawing and 
storylines for the Tintin double-albums The Secret of the Unicorn/Red 
Rackham § Treasure and The Seven Crystal Balls/Prisoners of the 
Sun. 


When the comics magazine Tintin was launched on 26" September 
1946, it included Jacobs’ story Le secret de |’Espadon (The Secret 
of the Swordfish). This story would be the first in the Blake and 
Mortimer series. 


The characters of Captain Francis Blake, dashing head of MIS, his 
friend Professor Philip Mortimer, a nuclear physicist, and their 
sworn enemy Colonel Olrik became legendary heroes of the 9" art 
in the long-running series. 


After Jacobs’ death in 1987, Bob de Moor completed his unfinished 
last story. In the mid-1990s, the series was continued by the Jacobs 
Studios with two teams of writers and artists: Van Hamme/Benoit 
and Sente/Juillard. 


Volumes published in the 
Blake & Mortimer series: 


. 1950 - Le Secret de I'Espadon, TT: The Secret of the Swordfish, Part 1 

. 1953 - Le Secret de I'Espadon, T2: The Secret of the Swordfish, Part 2 

. 1953 - Le Secret de I'Espadon, T3: The Secret of the Swordfish, Part 3 

1954 - Le Mystére de la Grande Pyramide, T1: The Mystery of the Great Pyramid, Part 1 - Cinebook N°2 - 2007 
1955 - Le Mystére de la Grande Pyramide, T2: The Mystery of the Great Pyramid, Part 2 - Cinebook N°3 - 2008 
. 1956 - La Marque Jaune: The Yellow “M” - Cinebook N°1 - 2007 

. 1957 - L'Enigme de I'Atlantide: Atlantis Mystery 

. 1959 - S.0.S. Météores: S.0.S. Meteors - Cinebook N°6 - 2009 

9. 1962 - Le Piége diabolique: The Time Trap 

10.1967 - L'Affaire du Collier. The Affair of the Necklace - Cinebook N°7 - 2010 

11.1971 - Les trois Formules du Professeur Sat6, T1: Professor Satd's Three Formulas, Part 1 

12.1990 - Les trois Formules du Professeur Sato, T2: Professor Sato’s Three Formulas, Part 2 

13.1996 - L'Affaire Francis Blake (Van Hamme/Benoit): The Francis Blake Affair - Cinebook N°4 - 2008 

14.2000 - La Machination Voronov (Sente/Juillard): The Voronov Plot - Cinebook N°8 - 2010 

15.2001 - L'Etrange Rendez-Vous (Van Hamme/Benoit): The Strange Encounter - Cinebook N°5 - 2009 

16.2003 - Les Sarcophages du Sixiéme Continent, T1 (Sente/Juillard): The Sarcophagi of the Sixth Continent, Part 1 
17.2004 - Les Sarcophages du Sixiéme Continent, T2 (Sente/Juillard): The Sarcophagi of the Sixth Continent, Part 2 
18.2008 - Le sanctuaire du Gondwana (Sente/Juillard): The Gondwana Shrine 

19.2009 - La malédiction des 30 deniers (Van Hamme/Sterne/De Spiegeleer): The Curse of the 30 Pieces of Silver 
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